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  [[Nick Dante 1/20/16]] 
[[Bell Correspondence #25]] 
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T/5 John P. Bell 35052495      
279th. QM Ref. Co.  APO758    
c/o PM New York, N.Y. 
[[image- black stamp: U.S. ARMY  POSTAL SERVICE  
A.P.O.  1945  10 DEC 8   169]] 
 
 
 
     Mrs. Jack Bell 
     345 W. River St. 
     Elyria, Ohio 
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     Lich 
     December 8 
 
Darling Fink, 
  Here it is Saturday nite again lover,  
and another week is just about thru’. We’re  
getting closer and closer to that good day  
we’re looking forward to darling. 
 Winter is really here, I guess. It’s been  
real cold here today, and I’ve been sticking  
pretty close to the stove. There’s a good  
orchestra on the radio so I’m snug as a  
bug in a rug. 
 I have to go to Kassel Monday. Some officer  
from the base headquarter called down for a  
refrigeration mechanic as they’re dismantling  
a cold storage plant down there. He said  
it’s about a two day job.  
 This is the kind of a Saturday nite we’d  
probably do our shopping, and get the Sunday  
papers, and spend the evening reading. It’s going  
to be such fun doing all those things again  
sweetie.  
 Darling it seems as tho’ all I can think  
of anymore is coming home to you. I hope  
you don’t get tired of hearing me always write 
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   -2- 
the same thing. I guess you wont tho’, will  
you sweetie, as we’ve both been thinking about  
it ever since I came into the army. You’re such  
a sweet darling to come home to. 
 I just read over the letter I got  
several days ago from you sweetie where you  
described an outfit for me. It’s going to be  
so wonderful watching [[strikethrough]]watching[[/strikethrough]] you get  
dressed and undressed honey. You have such  
a beautiful figure, and you know how to wear  
clothes so well. You’re my yummy darling  
and I love you very very much. I love  
to watch you. I’m going to be a tiger in  
the budoir darling. You know everything that  
makes me hot. You’re such a sweet wonderful  
lover I wont be able to leave you alone for  
a minute. I’m in paradise when I hold you  
in my arms. 
 Darling it’s going to be so much fun shopping  
for those good civilian clothes, and more fun  
wearing them. I want you to go with me  
‘cause you have swell taste, and I don’t  
know whether I’ll be able to pick a good  
suit anymore or not. Wont we feel sharp  
going places sweetie. I always feel so proud. 
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When we go someplace together. Darling you’re  
such a slick chick. I just love everything  
about you, and I love you more and more  
every day. I’m such a lucky fellow to have  
you for my own precious little wife. 
I’m enclosing millions of hugs and kisses  
and all my love. 
Your Own, 
[[underline]] Jack [[/underline]] 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
